


Pericles Vrinee of Tyre^ 

iJelL Haile Madam, and my Ofieene. V 

Thai. I know yoa not. 

Pir. You have heard me fay when I did flye from Tyre, I left 
behind an tncient fubftirate ;.can you reanember what I cald the 
man, I have namdehimoft. 

2"W. TwasHe//«:<«»«J then. 

?<?>■. Stilt confirmation, embrace him dcarc Thaifayih « hce, 
now do^ I long to hearc how you were found ? how poflibly 
preierved? and who to thanke f befides the gods) for tte gteat 
miracle ^ 

Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom tha 
gods Ihe wnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve you. 
Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer more 
like a god than you, will you diliver haw this dead Q^eene re- 
lives? 

Cer.\ will my Lord, befeech you firft goe with me unto my 
houle, where {hall-be fhowne you all was found with her, how 
(he- came plac’ft here in the temple, , no need full thing omfed 
Per. Pure Dian bleffe thee for thy vifion, and will offer n^ht 
oblations to thee-, this Prince, the faire betrothed of 

your daughter, fhall marry her at PentapolUs.znA now this orna- 
ment that makes meelookedifraall,. will Idipto forme, and 
what this fourcteene yeares no razor toucht,,to grace thy 
riagedayjlebeautifie. > 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good creoit,Sir,tBy rather^ 

dead. * i 

Ter. Heavens make a ftar of him.yet there my Queei^,wee e 
celebrate their Nuptials, and our felves will in that Kingdome 
fbend our following dayes; our fonand daughter Iball in '/yrw 
raigne. 

lord we doe Qurlpngingftay, . . . , 

To heare the reft untold, Sir, -lead’s the way. 


' Pnter Gower. 

In j^«rw/^,«.fandhis daughteF,.yoii nave Heard 

<:)f monftrouslutt^.th^-^rue-and juit reward . 


Sx?tintotniieSi 


'Pericles Prificc n/T'yrei 

In Pericles^ his Qpeene |and daughter fetae, _ 
Although affaylde with fortune fierce and kectre 
Vertue preferd from fell deftruflions blaft, _ 

Led on by heaven, and crownd with joy at lair. 

Ill may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty .* 

In reverend Cerimon there well appearcs. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
Qi Pericles, to rage the City turnc. 

That him and his they in his Palace burne s 
The gods for murder feemed fo content 
To punifh, although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience ev ermore attending, 

’ New joy waite on you ,herc our play hath ending. 


FIKIS. 
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